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And ccrtes the text moft infallibly concludes it.Sirl 
docinuicc youtoo, you (hallnotfay 

Away, the gcfitlcs. are a their game, and we will to ourrecrc'a. 
ation,. ' Ixeunt. 

Enter B erortne tvith a Pafer in his handy alone, 

Bero. The King he is hunting the Dearc, 

-lamcnurfing rcyfelfe. 

They haue pitcht aToylc,! am toylingina pytch,pitch that de» 
filesjdtfilea foule word; Well, let thee downeforrow; forfo 
they fay the foole faid, and lofay I, and I the foolc : well ptoued 
wit. By thcLordthis.Loueisasraada$e,^w.v, it kils fireepc, it 
kills meejl-aiheeptwell proued againe a my fide.I willnot louc; 
if i doe liangmee : yfaith I will not.O but her eyetby this Jighr^ 
but for her- eye, I would not ioue her ; yes, for her two eyes. 
Welljl doe nothing in the world but lye, and lye in my tbroatCi 
By hcauen l doe louc, and ithath taught me to Rime, andtobe 
inallichollie : .and here is part of my Rime, and heerc my mal. 
licholic. Well, (hcbathonea’my. Sonnets already; the Clowne 
here it, the foole fentit, and tlie Lady hath it ; fweet Clowne, 
i'weeter Foole, I'weeteftLady, By the worlds I would not care a 
pin, if the other three were in. Here coines one with a paper,’ 
(3 od gkie him grace to grone. 

He Hands afide. The Kdngentreth, 

AT<«. Ay mec! 

-Scr. Shot by heaucnfproceede fweet ^»p/W,thou haftthumpt 
him with thy Birdbolt vnder the left pap : in faithfecrets. 

ArW. SofweecakHiTe tbe^oldenSunnegiacs not, 

To thole frdh motning drops vport the Rofe, 

As thy eye beames, when their tfelh rayfc haue fmot. 

The night of dew that on my checker dowae fiowesj 
Nor niinesthcniuer Mooneone.halfe fo bright. 

Through the tranfparant bofouie of thedeepe, 

Asdoththy face through tearcs of mine giuc light ; , 

Thou fhin’fl in cuery teate that 1 doe weepe, 

No drop , bucas a Coach doth carry thee : 

So ridell thou triumphing in my woe,. 

Do but behold, the.tearcs thatfwsll in me. 

And they thy glory through my griefe will (how 5 
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tones tdhours lofl, 

untdoenetloucthy fclM^n thou wilt keeps 
° fnr piaffes and flill make me weeper 

S^oughtcanthinkc, nor tongue of raorcall tell. 

How fliall flic gricfes?Ilc drop the paper. 

Swe« leauei {bade folly. Who is he comes hecr ? 

Enter Longauile. The Kingfiefs afide. 

What ^ 

Ber. N^win thy likeneffe. one more foole appeare. 

Lone Aymc,Iaroforfworne; 

»^,.‘"Why,hccomes in like a ppriurc, wearing papers, 

LoM- In louc I hope, fweet fcllowfliip inlhamc. 

Ecr. One drunkard loues another of the name. 

LoL Ami the Etft, that haue bceae periur’d 1® ? 

Ber. I'could put thee in comfoit,not by two that I know, 

Thoumakeftthctriumphery,thecorner cap^ffocietic. 

The (hape of Loucs Tiburnc.ehat hangs vp fimphcitie. 

Lon. \ fearc thefc fttibborn lines lack power to mouc. 

O fweet A/-«rw,Emprcff€ of my Loue, 

Thefenumbets will I teare, and writcin profe. 

Ber. O Rimes are gardson wanton Cstfids nofo, 

Diffigure not his Shop. 

Lon. This fame (hall goe* 

H’ereades the Sennet. 

D id not the heauenly Rhetorick. of thine eye , 

GainH whom the reorld cannot hold argument^ ■ 
Perfrvade my heart to thisfalfe feriurie ? 

ZJ owe s for thee hyohe deferttes not pftni^mento 
Awomanlforfworeyhnt I will frofte, 

Thoubeinga Goddejfeylforjwore not thee. 

JiLy vow was earthly y thou a heauenly Lone. 

Thy grace bciig gain'd, cures all di/grace in me, 
Vowes are bstt breath, and breath a -vapour is-. 

Then thou fairs Sun, which on my earth doejf Jhincy . 
Exhalefi thisvapor-.vow^ inthee it is : 

If broken, then it is no fault of mine : 

If by me broke-, what foole is not Jo wijey-. 

To lofe anoathyto wina Paradifel,. 
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